((This one is Parallel Other Path, but does –not- effect the OP storyline in any way whatsoever!))

Edward stretches out somewhere with just his shirt on... it's a long shirt at least, having been purchased just to simulate the old fashioned night dresses men used to wear to bed... and he's lounged out on one of the sofa's in the living room and sipping on a small pack of elk blood through a straw.
Emmett: *walks in and glances at Edward, before continuing to walk. Suddenly stops, does double take at Edward and looks confused* Bro, what the hell are you wearing?

Edward: A shirt. *all casual-like, staring at the television even though it isn't even turned on*

Emmett: *stares, slack jawed* That's not a shirt. That's a dress

Kate: -Descended the stairs, dressed similarly to Edward, except she was dressed in a modern button down shirt that ended at her thighs, leaving her toned legs revealed. When she entered the living room, she froze beside Emmett. "What the fuck." -

Edward: *rolls his eyes* It's an oversized t-shirt, Emmett... And it's one hundred percent Egyptian cotton... And comfortable as hell. So kiss my ass. *he takes another sip from his bloody Capri Sun*

Emmett: *runs off upstairs*

Kate: -Blinked when Emmett ran past her without even a hello. She shook her head, striding over toward Edward. Without warning, she snatched his bloody Capri Sun from him, and sipped at the liquid, continuing past to fall back in a lazy boy.-

Emmett: *comes back downstairs in an oversized shirt and sits in the armchair* I like it. It's....breezy

Edward: *scowls at Kate before pulling the cooler from around the end of the couch and pulling out another Capri Blood-Sun. He checks the label, notes it's grizzly and tosses it in Emmett's direction before finding one labeled 'Jaguar' for himself* I know. It reminds me of being an actual teenager again, too...

Emmett: Man. It's so damn comfy *wiggles around* aaaah.

Kate: -Stuck her tongue out at Edward, sipping at her Capri Sun. It wasn't her favorite flavor, but it was good enough for her. Blood was blood.-

Emmett: *takes a sip, before letting out a content sigh* This is the life

Edward: Yes. I'm glad this modern era doesn't require as many clothes when not in your own bedroom as the ones in which I grew up. *he's not sure what era Kate grew up in, only knowing it was long before Carlisle was wandering around in a night dress...* What could make this night better?

Kate: -Kicked her feet up onto the coffee table, purring to herself.- Sex.

Edward: There is that. *agrees with Kate before reaching out for one of the many remotes. he hits the right button that causes a skylight to open up, bathing the living room in extra light*

Emmett: Oooh. Put something good on

Edward: *tosses the remote to Emmett so that he can pick for himself, seeing as they have different tastes*

Kate: -Would move seats, but knew it probably wouldn't end well.-

Emmett: *flicks through the channels before finding what he wants, and grinning widely* Glee!

Emmett: *starts to sing along*

Emmett: *sings* and I don't even know his laaast name. My momma would be so ashaaaamed *dances in his seat*

Edward: *stretches his whole body, arms up over his head, arching his back, flexing his ass against the soft material of his shirt above the seat and his legs as well, before stretching his toes down toward the end of the couch while yawning. he can feel his muscles trying to remember how a good stretch and yawn felt, but it isn't the same* Damn, that would have felt so good...

Kate: -Her gaze flashed over to Edward as he stretched, and without warning, she flashed into a pounce, landing across his waist. Her hands settled at his shoulder. "Oh hi there.''-

Edward: Oof! *curls at the point of impact before flopping back onto the couch and blinking up at Kate, surprised* May I help you?

Emmett: *leans back across chair and throws legs over the side* We should call for pizza *smirk*

Kate: -Snickered at the idea, settling more comfortable across Edward's waist, having straddled him when she pounced. "Yes you may." She winked playfully.-

Emmett: *pulls out cell phone and orders a large meat lovers before snickering*

Edward: *nods in Emmett's direction even as he reaches up and places his hands on Kate's thighs to hold her in place* What is it that you think you want from me, Succubus? *he gives a faint smirk at the 'name' for her*

Kate: -Giggled when Edward set his hands on her thighs, and she wiggled for good measure. "There is a lot I may want from you, Mind reader." She leaned down, licking Edward's cheek.-

Edward: *gives her a distressed look at the lick, squeezing his hands in warning* You would do something like that to me in front of my own brother?

Emmett: *hears a knock at the door and goes to answer*

Kate: -Glanced up to Emmett, who at moment was busy getting the pizza, and smirked. "Yep." The squeeze in warning almost had her in giggles, and she leaned back down to lick his cheek again.-

Emmett: *comes back in holding a large pizza and dragging along a confused looking blonde man* Kate! This is Mike, an old friend of ours from high school

Emmett: *pushes Mike forward, who looks even more confused upon seeing how the three are dressed*

Edward: *glances in Emmett's direction again before flipping up and over so that Kate's on her back on the couch and he's between her thighs when Emmett and Mike come into the room. he intentionally grinds something hard between her legs before standing up and moving toward the pizza* Good Em, I thought we were going to have to miss our bet...

Emmett: *whispers too low for Mike to hear* You said you wanted to heat things up, so like the good cousins we are, we ordered out for you *smirks, before dragging Edward to the kitchen with the pizza*

Kate: -Gasped when she was suddenly thrown onto her back, her eyes wide in surprise. Her gaze snapped to Emmett and Mike when they entered, the grinding of something hard between her legs had her stifling a moan. "God I hate you.." She hissed low enough for the human to not hear.-

Edward: *grins at Kate just before vanishing into the kitchen with Emmett, leaving her alone with Newton who is staring at her*

Kate: -::God he smells good...:: She purred to herself, eyeing the human that was standing there, leering at her scantily clad body. -

Edward: *in the safety of the kitchen, he makes a disgusted face at Em and points back in the direction of Newton before pointing to his head and looking even more disgusted...in the living room, Newton's actually inching closer to Kate*

Kate: -Every inch.. by tantalizing inch... Oh god does his blood call to her. Before he was within grabbing reach, she darted, knocking him into the wall roughly. He squeaked in surprise, and she bit down into the side of his neck, draining him dry. She flashed out of the house, carting his corpse with her, and discarded him in the woods before flashing back to the house.-

Emmett: *turns to Edward* Do you think we should hide? She might just kill us for that

Edward: *nods at Emmett* Yes, yes we should... *takes off running!*

Kate: -Chased down Edward, growling in her throat.- "COME BACK HERE!"

Emmett: Cheater! *runs in the opposite direction*

Emmett: :::If i run into anyone sparkling like disco ball and in a dress, Kate won't have the chance to kill you, I’ll do it myself Edward!:::

Edward: *chokes on a laugh just as he passes Emmett going in the opposite direction... (he circled around) and leads Kate right onto Emmett's face!*

Kate: -Leaped over Emmett, using him as a spring board, and knocked Edward to the ground.-

Edward: *goes sprawling!* It was his idea! *points at Emmett!*

Emmett: Shit! *lands on his ass, before realizing Kate had kept chasing after Edward, and continues to run to the forest*

Emmett: :::Dude. what happened to solidarity?:::

Kate: -Grinned down at the pinned Edward. "Well, you're my victim now." She nommed on the side of his neck.-

Emmett: *laughs gleefully, before skipping off to find a bear*

Edward: Now, Kate... This isn't really what you want... *squeaks as she noms on his neck, mentally cursing his coward brother and squirming under the succubus*

Kate: Now maybe it is. - Giggled into his neck, flicking her tongue against the spot she nommed on.-

Edward: *scrunches his face up and tries to slide out from under her, that same hard thing unfortunately rubs against her again as he tries to get away*

Kate: -Pressed down on his shoulders, quirking a brow at the hard thing. She placed little nibbles up the column of his neck to his ear. "Aww, poor Eddy.." -

Emmett: *is hiding in a tree not far away, and snickers at their predicament*

Edward: *tries to shove Kate off and make a break for it!*

Kate: -Slammed his shoulders down with a growl, her instincts kicking in. "Tsk tsk."-

Edward: *hisses automatically as he's slammed back down and ... then looks kind of surprised at his own sound in response to her actions* Kate... Stop.

Kate: -Instantly, she bolted, her thoughts flicking back and forth too quickly to decipher.-

Edward: *sits up, looking surprised at her sudden change and...slinks outside quickly, going to Emmett's hiding spot and shoving his brother's shoulder*

Emmett: *looks around for Kate* I feel like we're being lead into a trap of some kind

Edward: *looks around at Emmett's words* I don't sense her... *his voice has dropped to a bare murmur*

Emmett: I feel like we should be making strategy

Kate: -By the time she snapped out of it, she was out of range from the house. She paused in front of a river, glaring down at her features. "..."-

Edward: Maybe we can.... Threaten her with the pizza? *he looks around, all skittish*

Emmett: You wanna keep your arm?

Edward: Sometimes... *looks down at his arms*

Emmett: Cheer up emo kid

Edward: *looks around again* is it wrong for me to be worried because she -hasn't- tried anything yet?

Emmett: I think we should go check on her *looks worried*

Edward: *nods and goes to find Kate's scent, eventually locating it and following it deeper into the woods* 

Kate: -Hopped up onto a boulder, sprawling out on top, laying there while staring up at the sky.-

Edward: *stops once Kate's in range again and glances at Emmett before pointing in the direction and hiding behind his larger brother like a scared little girl*

Emmett: *smacks Edward over the head, before smirking a little because for once it's not happening to him, before walking over, picking Kate up and sitting her on his lap* You okay Sparky?

Kate: -Yelped when she was lifted up, and in her surprise, shocked the hell out of Emmett.-

Edward: *stands back, rubbing his head where he got smacked and smirking at Emmett's reward*

Emmett: *yelps*

Kate: -Blinked a few times, glancing over to Edward. It was like a switch flicked on, and she jerked away from Emmett, making a move as if to bolt.-

Emmett: *looks confused*

Edward: Kate! Emmett, stop her! *darts over to help* What is wrong, Kate?!

Emmett: *moves so that he is on the other side of Kate*

Kate: -Fidgeted about, glancing from Edward and Emmett.- "Erm."

Edward: *just looks back at Kate, curious and concerned*

Kate: "My bad?" -Then she tried bolting, yet again.-

Emmett: *wraps arms around Kate* Oh no you don't. What's wrong?

Kate: -Wiggled around in Emmett's grip. "Oh this isn't fair!" -

Emmett: Don't care. Explain!

Kate: -Twisted, sinking her teeth into Emmett's arm.-

Emmett: OW! *glares at Edward* A little help please?

Edward: *shrugs in a 'what am I supposed to do' way and then attempts to help hold Kate still anyway* C'mon Kate, we're just trying to help...

Kate: -Tightened her grip in his arm, shocking Emmett. "Idunwanthelp!"-

Emmett: No, but i want help! *looks at Edward* HELP!

Edward: *grabs hold of one of Kate's legs and digs his fingers in until the nails pierce her skin* Kate, so help me if you keep fighting, the leg comes off!

Kate: -Snarled viciously, allowing the electricity in her body to surge out, shocking both Edward and Emmett.-

Emmett: *grabs both of Kate's arms, and locks them behind her back tightly* If you shock me again Kate, I might just hold on too tight and tear your arms off. Now tell us what's going on!

Edward: *yelps and jumps from the shock, but he didn't let go of his hold on her leg so the limb starts to tear off an inch or two!*

Kate: -Shrieked when her leg started to rip off. "Why does it matter!?"-

Emmett: Personally, I would have let it go if you hadn't bit me, so now I’m just pissed

Kate: -Ceased her struggling, growling faintly to herself. Oh was she going to bite Emmett and Edward when she got loose.-

Edward: *holding Kate's leg in place so the partial tear can seal again, though he doesn't let go* It matters because for some reason we care about your volatile ass!

Kate: Oh well doesn't that make me feel a lot better! - She snapped at Edward. Just a bit closer and she would have bitten his lip.-

Edward: *hears the thought and moves so he can still hold Kate's leg while not being in such easy range of her teeth*

Kate: -Growled faintly, but relaxed back against Emmett, her head against his shoulder. She brought her other leg up, resting it on Edward's shoulder. - Oh such joy. I have a footrest.

Emmett: Kate, we never get tired, and we're immortal. Do the math.

Emmett: And if you bite me again, I’m biting back

Edward: *looks around* I'm sure this will make an interesting scene a thousand years from now when our clothes have rotted away and we're still in these exact same positions being admired as exotic pieces of art in some museum...

Emmett: Well, personally, i don't want any of the family to come back and find us dressed like this *nods head at the nightshirts* but i want answers

Kate: And you won't get answers. - Smirked.-

Emmett: How about we take her arms and legs and leave her as a lawn ornament?

Edward: *looks at Emmett* We have those steel chests in the basement. Maybe a couple of weeks occupying those will change her mind.

Emmett: We can make modern art out of her limbs! *looks excited*

Kate: -Snorted, sorely tempted to shock the hell out of both of them.-

Edward: *hears Kate's thought and hisses at her, giving a tug that causes the still sealing wound on her leg to open back up a little bit*

Emmett: Well aren't you just the man with the plan *smirks at Edward, before they begin to carry Kate back towards the house*

Kate: -Shrieked, loudly.- "Damn it, I felt bad! Now let me go!"-

Emmett: *keeps walking*

Edward: *almost pauses in the act of carrying Kate back to the house, but since Emmett doesn't stop neither does he* For killing Newton? -Why-?! I've been wanting to kill him since we were in classes together!

Emmett: Dude, everyone has wanted to kill Newton at one point or another.

Kate: Not that! - Whacked Edward in the side of the head with her foot.-

Edward: *hisses at the kick and digs his fingers into her leg again* Then what on earth for?!

Kate: We all are borderline rapists! -whimpered with the digging of his fingers into her leg.-

Edward: We are? *looks cutely confused* When did that happen? *demands that of Emmett*

Emmett: *looks confused*

Edward: *doesn't get an answer from Emmett, so turns his demanding look on Kate*

Kate: -Giggled at their faces. "Well, I almost raped Edward, and you two seemed like you were about to rape me!"-

Edward: Kate! *grumbles, releasing one hand just so he can have the satisfaction of pinching the bridge of his nose* That was -so- ten minutes ago!

Kate: "That doesn't matter!" - Sniffled lightly.-

Edward: Awww, Kate! *looks up at Emmett again*

Emmett: *smirks at Edward, and they both drop Kate to the floor*

Kate: -Squeaked when she thudded to the ground. However, she sniffled again, jolted to her feet, and darted off.-

Emmett: We should get, like, a leash or something. Or one of those house arrest bracelets

Edward: *watches as Kate darts off, baffled again and slightly disappointed that she didn't follow through on her thoughts of violence* Or something... *he rubs his chin in thought, trying to decide how to contain a vampire without tearing them apart*

Kate: -However, she only ran off far enough to think about how she was going to get them back. Her leg was still hurting her, damn it! -

Emmett: I'm still for the hide plan. Like, I hide in Sydney, you hide in London. That kind of thing.

Edward: Except I'm totally hiding in the Komodo Islands instead. I wonder what the dragons taste like... *winks at Emmett*

Kate: -After a couple minutes of thinkin', she limped back to the group, whining with every step.-

Emmett: I want to try Kangaroo *looks upwards with a longing expression* Or shark! That could be fun!

Edward: I've had shark before. It's actually kind of tasty. We hunted shark quite often on our recent trip. *turns back to smile at Kate*

Kate: -Grimaced with the steps she took toward Edward, the sparks of pain from her leg almost causing her to stumble. A vampire stumbling.. Pft. It was all Edward's fault too. Her gaze was downcast, surprisingly submissive too.-

Edward: *glances at Emmett again before slipping around behind her* Let me help you, Kate... *he places his hands on her hips before sliding down to the level of the injury, which is just below her knee, and licks the wounds, sealing them over with his venom*

Kate: -Tensed briefly when Edward slipped behind her, however, the placement of his hands had her eyes widening partially. "Edward..?" She murmured, glancing down at her legs as Edward slid down. My lord even that was sexy for some reason. When he licked the wounds, sealing it with care, she purred deep in her throat.-

Edward: *inspects the injury, giving it one last lick for good measure and slowly rises again* All better now. *he pecks a kiss to the top of Kate's head and then goes back over to the cooler, pawing through the chilled blood bags for a quick, cool snack*

Kate: -She twitched. This man was grinding on her nerve.. and because of that, she pounced while his back was turned to her. Probably wasn't a smart idea, but she didn't care. -

Edward: *yelps at the spontaneous act and faceplants into the ice and blood bag filled cooler with a succubus on his back!*

Emmett: *giggles*

Kate: -giggled at how he was positioned. Face down, ass up, like an ostrich. She leaned down, trailing her tongue up along his neck to his ear, like she did earlier. "It's not nice to tease.." -

Edward: *is frozen solid for an instant and then... just stands up slowly, millimeter by millimeter until he's fully erect. his hair is flat as the partially melted ice had soaked it and, when he turns around to stare at Kate, his eyes are black* Now, now little Kate... If you wanted to play, why didn't you say so? *he steps into her, pressing closer and closer until she has to either step back or fall over*

Kate: -Blinked a few times when she stood completely. She almost had the urge to gulp. Almost. However, the black shade of his eyes was surprisingly a turn on. How sexy. "Erm." She murmured, stepping back, just one step. -

Edward: *continues to advance on Kate, not stopping even when she does, she's going to end up against the wall or on the floor...either way will suit his purposes* Now Kate... *he lets his gaze drop to where the buttons of her shirt are holding the material closed over her breasts and he draws one hand upward, letting the edge of his forefinger graze over the cloth covered nipple* Is it really so hard to say, "Edward... Won't you please come out to play?" *he tilts his head to look up at her through his lashes, the innocent inquiry of his smile almost mocking her lack of speech*

Emmett: *laughs at Kate's brainmelt moment*

Kate: -Took another couple steps back, however, she was almost cornered. "Now Edward..." The graze of a finger against her nipple had her teeth clicking together when she abruptly snapped her mouth shut. Bloody hell. "Now Edward... I believe I tried that approach earlier, it didn't work." She quirked a brow, the innocent he tried to portray not phasing her. However, she grew a bit confident, stepping toward him with calm, even strides. Her hand lifted, settling against his chest, and she drew it down along his front toward his waist. - "Are you sure you want to play?"-

Edward: *snaps his hand around Kate's wrist and, in a blink, he has her slammed against the wall that was behind her and the hand that had dared to touch his chest is now being held above her head* Oh, but you didn't Kate... Never once did those sweet words cross your lips... *he deliberately slides his free hand down her side and to the hem of her shirt, lifting it up and letting his hand slide up her leg to cup her ass. While his hand is busy, his lips are just barely a breath away from Kate's. he quirks a brow at her* Are you going to ask me nicely?

Kate: -Hissed when her back slammed against the wall. She struggled against his grip, trying to reach down for him, but was unable to. "Oh.. but I thought it.." She winked playfully, the slide of his hand down along her side and beneath the hem of her shirt had her almost smiling. However, when he cupped her ass, she shifted, drawing her legs up along his sides to settle them at his waist. She bit down against her lower lip, her gaze flicking down to his lips for a second, and then she moved, her teeth releasing her own and grabbed his lip.-

Edward: *snarls, shifting his weight to pin her against the wall with his hips against her's as the hand that was on her as moves swiftly away... and he slaps her face lightly, not designed to hurt but to get her attention, and then grabs her throat and jaw to make her look into his deep black eyes* You don't get to play until you ask nicely. *the words are ground out, his face one of annoyance as he shifts his weight, grinding something hard between their pinned hips and hissing softly as he waits expectantly*

Kate: -Her breath caught with the sudden shift of his weight, however, she hissed with the slap at her face, and released his lip automatically. The grip at her throat and jaw to make her look into his eyes had her gaze closing halfway. "Edward... won't you play with me?" She purred lightly, the sudden grind between her legs bringing a strangled moan from her lips, however, she could hardly move from how he held her.-

Edward: *starts to look interested when Kate begins to speak, but then his face falls into a frown of disappointment* You, do not follow instructions very well, little Kate... *he slides the hand from her neck down her chest, unbuttoning the top of her shirt between them as his hand moved downward... he pushed it aside, baring one of her breasts and brushing the tips of his fingers over the peak...right before he pinches it hard and grinds into her again* Now are you going to play along? Or am I going to get bored with your lack of proper obedience?

Kate: -Tried not to smile at the frown, it was such a joy to observe the shifting expressions of people. However, his words almost deflated her excitement over the situation, almost. The path his hand took down her neck, to her chest had her breath catching, despite the fact that she didn't need to breath. The air hit her breast, and her eyes widening slightly, just enough for her darkening iris' to stand out sharply. The hard pinch to her nipple, paired with the grind against her had her moaning lowly, head tilting back slightly. "Edward.. won't you please come out to play?"

Emmett: *snickers* Damn Prudeward. I never knew you had it in you. I'm proud! You want me to leave you two kids alone to get your freak on

Edward: *growled, a fire lighting up in his eyes as he started to lean closer to do something after Kate finally said what he wanted to hear. And then he heard Emmett's voice and, like a switch was flicked in his brain he loosened his grip on Kate, starting to step back. his eyes blinked three times and by the third they were a bright gold as if they had never been black and he's looking down at Kate.... utterly bewildered!* Oh Kate! What happened? *he sounds confused as he adjust her shirt so that she's covered again, finically brushing dust off her shoulders as he steps further from her reach*

Kate: -A twitch started at her brow. Oh for the love of god... Without warning, she let an ear piercing shriek rip from her, the electricity in her body surging out in a huge wave that could rival Bella's shield, and shocked the two into being stunned. Then, snapping her teeth at them afterward, stalked up to her room, her gaze a dark black.-

Emmett: Duuuuude.

Edward: *yells, flying back from the shock and landing in a heap that, until he gets straightened up, shows the black leather and metal locks and buckles chastity belt he's been wearing under that shirt! when he finally shakes the stun off, he smoothes down the shirt and looks in Emmett's direction* What the hell happened?!

Emmett: *climbs up from his fallen position and catches a glance at Edward's belt* Dude. What the fuck is that! *points*

Edward: Erm... *he'd totally be blushing if he could* Male chastity belt? *he says it like he's asking*

Kate: -Once upstairs, she slammed her door, accidentally breaking it from the hinges, and disappeared into her bathroom. She stripped off her dirty shirt, turned on the hot water to scalding, and stepped beneath the spray. "Bloody fucking, cocksucking, whale of god damn vagina sucking whores!" She hissssed.-

Emmett: *shakes head* Dude. Just.... dude. *walks off to grab a blood bag, and goes to hang out in the garden*

Edward: *huffs, brushing himself off...and notices a hole! In his comfortable as hell Egyptian cotton nightdress! er, shirt!!* NOOOOOOOO!!!! *sinks to his knees*

Kate: "Serves him right.." -She growled, finishing up her shower. She stalked out into her bedroom, wrapped in a towel, dried off, and got dressed. Once she was, she packed a duffle bag of clothes, and stormed from her room down to the garage where she rolled her bike out.-

Emmett: *shakes head at the shitfuckery that just occurred* What the hell was that?

Edward: *sobbing over his poor shirt... he's been living with Alice too long*

Kate: -Kicked her bike to life, the roar of the engine startling most of the birds from their nests. "YEA RUN! YOU BLOODY FUCKING PIECES OF SHIT!" She threw her duffle bag over her shoulder, and threw her helmet on, knocking the visor up out of her face. "Fucking fuck fuck fuck!" She growled, gripping the handlebars tightly, and once the kickstand was kicked up, she roared away from the house.-

